THE 


Faithful Inflamed Lover: 


The true Admirer of Beauty! 


Being an Account of a Worthy Squire that Married « Farmers Daughter. FE 
This Beauteous Maid his heart betray'd, 5 Fe 
he lov'd her not for Store; We: 
He ſought not one for Wealth alone, 
he had enough before. 


To the Tune of, over Hills and high Mountains. 


* * 
— 


. 


Now my deareſt fweet Jewel, That you ive a denpal, 


J am come fo2 to Move & though my love it s true, 
TAhether. you can be crucl, 2 Pet J vow to be Loyal, 
02 obedient to love: . J can love none but pou. 
Jacquaint you this hour es 
with the pains 5 endure, . 54 In mpfluniber I fancy 
Love, tt lies in thy power, As. that I have in my Arnis, 
fo2 to Kill oꝛ to Cure, K+ Pn moſt beautiful Nancy, 
RN — 1 {is my — — 
ver ſleeping and waking, K e. J then am contented, 
———— on thce, => Witha meer Golden Dꝛeam, 


it pꝛoves my hearts-b:gaking,* % But J wake moze tozmenced, 
Te Aerea e. & mache alle derten 
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© that à might cnjoy thee, 
1 bleſſing J ſhare, 

There is none ſhall annoy thee, 
I will tender mo D:ar; 

In my arms thee ile nourtſh, 

re J will thee infold, 

And in Stiks thou ſhalt flouriſh, 

love, Imbooider'd with Gold. 


2 will Crown thee with pleaſure, 
now my amoꝛous Girl, 

And endue thee with Treafure, 
to adam thee with [P:art ; 

Being wounded with Beauty, 
naw my Dear J adoze, 

Love, it is but my Duty, 

were it twenty times moe. 


The Maidens Reply. 


PRay attend to the Sequcl, 
and be ruled by me. 
There ts many moe cqual 
to pour birth and degree : 
It is not my defire, 
as I freely relate, 
In the leaſt. to aſpire, 
oꝛ ſtrive to be G2eat, 


Though vou me do admire, 
when vou cal me your dear, 

Should J grant pour Defire, 
J have reaſon to fear; 
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Being lowly deſcended, 
e 
r 0 
- I>fhallthenbe run down. 


Foꝛ pour pꝛoffer J care not, 
then I pꝛay Sit be mute, 
Nap, to venture J dare not, 
tis a dangerous ſutt : 
Many covetoug Parents, 
gg ne 
| em r 
a13dtvivcn.them too. 5 


The Man. 


Cls a ttyal to Patience, 
- while vou arefo ſevere, 
Tell me not of Relations, 
I adoze thce mp dear; 
Chen a pꝛomiſe ile make thee, 
{o that thou ſhalt be ſure, 
Jill never fozſake thee, 
now while life doth endure. 


(hen ſhe found he was Lopal, 
then the Damſel did pield. 
Making no mo2e 0 
thus he conquer d the feld, 

Then they bath were unft:d, 
in true love to dwell, 
And the Parents invited. 
& fa the matter went well. 
This may printed, R. . 
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Printed ſor J. Deacon, at the Angel in Guilt. Spur. Street, without Newgate: 
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